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,,.{;ur Bovs and @irls...

ED E: AUNT BUBY.

«uls depirtment la econducted eolély In the Inters
¢t our girl nnd boy renders,

’ aurt Busy I glnd to hear any timo from the
rieges nnd mephews who read this pags, and to glve
grett =1l the ndvies and lbelp In her power.

Wwrite ot one £ide of the paper anly.

Do oot have letlers too Jomg.

Oroediat stories and verses will be gladly recelved
a1 jefully ~dited,

Thie v-g;uq:n'na of contributilons not accepted wil
pe relurned.

address al! jetters 1o Aunt Bursy. Intermountats

Enlt Take Citr.

OUT OF THE DEPTHS.

Cathntle

oflawn pity, Triends?” Out of the depths they ery,

ss ones, with tongnes thut never tire,

b ] m."':;: hicarts their one desire—
¥ for them to God on high:

e Hh {ace—with moan and sigh,

necienee seorches more than pain or fire,

of Purgitory dire:

plead for help—do not their call deny!

(t+ punishments

for the dend! O hearken ta their plea!

their advoents .-u:r] night and day
thy voice, and for their pardon pray:
ath by this sweet charity!
& thought, when dying, may thy hetrt con-

= by my pragers relepsed. pray

—lIu:r\

for my
Coxle.

.-

BY THIS SIGN.

[lor slender figure wrapped in the ample white
pelln. and holding by the hand her son Marecllus,
od i ile dark night looking like a phan-

s« the eypresses along the Via Appia had the
vt of the dead standing sentinel before
nli=,  Hor stops were diretted toward a de-

u the ground, showing light beeause of the

inst the dark grass heyond. Suddenly she
A great sound of trampling fest and the
{ the vorees was coming nesrer from the
just bevond the tomb of Cecilin Metelln.
steppisd behind one of the monu-
and waited; «till the noise inereased and pres-
tr) slives went past drivitg hundreds of
uxEn 1 ward Rome,

e Fsusting remembered that it was the eve
rrent t'--'i\al of Jupiter Capitolinus, The
on lusted o lomg quarter of an hour, then,
lly silenes reigned onee more.

In =pite of the darkness of the night, she did
hesitate, but followed a certain path amongst

al that lay before her and followed it till a

ghit nppeared amidst the yellow stonework.

“I= it you, Venuntivs{" she asked softly.

A old man came a step forward.
I he peace of Christ be with you!

he widow

% Of

emnll 1i

And with thy

Fanstina pressed her boy eloser to her and, gath-
her rabes togethor, she descended a long stair-
ense which led steeply down under the ground.
Ihe old mun preceded her. He was strongly
as if sojourning in the Cata-
mbs= hud bent his shoulders.
And your litter? he inguired,

1 1t -\'rrupm’.

turning round,
she

I't '-.i waiting for me by the tomb nf Cnim-."

P r.‘

“zhall T be alone ﬂr!'\ evening ¥’
deacons have fixed the assembly for

o come in any case, Tor it is the anni-

“Already three years sgo.” =aid \'Enanriu&

“To me it geoms like yestorday,”

[hey eame to n long eorridor, dry nnd warm, and
torchlight revealed the long rows of recesses
ein were deposited the snered remsins of many
In the seant light, white marble slahs with
¢pitaphs cut into them. made luminous inei-

ie.” said the old man, stopping.
repeated the widow.

h n sudden movement she knelt down and

“lere it
“Here ft
Wit

15,

wis fosl in prayer.

vears ngo she had followed him hither,
heen the life of her heart and soul. Oh!
oy, when by the very steps she had just come
down, hie had been carried down on Christinn shoul-
dors. hig poo r bods broken, drammed of its life blood,
I by the Lon's fangs. the head alnnl‘ hnd been
radiant with hope and seeming to turn
towieds hor with a supreme gesture of farewell.
\ greater treasure than this desr one she had
wor possessed on earth. Never could she have
How she remembersd the day of their
J¢, when for the first time, he had said with
ame ggnotion that filled her own heart, “T love
And thet other day on which the Apostle
r lind joined their trembling hands, umited for-
vy, When such deep emotion has touched a hu-
T art, then God alone ean eonsoln it
ir earthly happiness had lested 2 few months.
he precious stone sparkling on her fin-
that precious stone, its memory even
in the d:tr}:m ws of her life. Christ, who is
te] this to hsppen. His holy will be

gor: and like

And the widow arpse.
) Her husband's remains were deposited in the
thir] recess from the ground, She raised the little
; mp up to it and read the inseription:
Here rests Septimus,
who died in the peace of the Lornd,
and for Christ's sake,
The fifth of the calends of Novenber
Presently she looked at the words; the grave-

dizevr had rubber red earth into the cut letters and

it 8 'u«i ae if the martyr'’s blood were coming
h the marble.

. + ehild wanted to see in his tum. She took

n hor arms so that his curly head was on a

b the inseription.

- did he die, my father "
sopi, for Christ!”

Yes, T know, but some bovs said that if he had
thrown a few grains of incense on the sltar of
~vii, Ogespr wonld have let him live.”

t is true,” said the widow, gravels,

t i= not much, a grain of ineenge?”

i= mmeh on acecunt of ite mesning!™

i put her son down befare her, and look-

itly into his clear eves, che said:

Marcellus! Your father was a senator.
il u palaee in anﬂ a villn at Tivoll. More

thet. he had mae!

stopped for 1 moment as if looking at
then she eontinned

had you, and he loved us two more than

I II-- an earth.  So that, if the grain of in-
i been mothing, do you think, dear ohild,
ther would not have thrown it on the altar

3 '-f'- eren ! Do \n'n think s0? Tell me, my gon.™

He did rieht.” said Marcellus.

Think vou, lie did not suffer when his froedmen

e woeping around him—when he kissed yon for

: time—when, in the ecircus, he looked for

me nmonpst the orowd of speetators—do you think
ha man throws lhimself awav—throws all he
ww—thut & man toars out his own heart for

ing which he is unecertain of ! No. he had seen

San of God in the miracles and teaching of

tor, nnd Peter had scen it in Christ himself. And

Tiston.

]

T

let that proof be sufficient for you in the day of
temptation.”

When' they came up out of the Catacomb, a daz-
zling sight lay before them. The palace of Caesar
Augnstns shone brilliantly illuminated in the dark
night; the temples around, especially that of Jupi-
ter Capitolinus, were ablaze with lights, Rome,

a1t

| ting on the seven hills, seemed to be proudly defy-

ing the future.

And in the silence of the guiet surrounding, the
boy compared the miserable eave where Christianity
wits slumbering in the swaddling clothes of its in-
fancy, as it wore, with the mighty eity, throbbing
with a life which thrilled to the extremities of the
earth.

“Then you don't believe, mother, that our mar-
tyrs have died in vain, and that Rome will be pagan
{forever?”

“I believe in Christ victorious by His truth
by His love

“But, at the end of all time?"

“Tomorrow, perhaps!”

“And how?”

“By this—"

And the widow, taking the cross which hung
from her neck, held it up in the red splendor of the
rising sun.

“Amen!" said the child. making the sign of the
cross.—Pierre 1"Eremite.

His Greatest Treasure.

wnfd

A certain shepherd boy was keeping his sheep in
a flowery meadow, and beeauss his heart was happy.
he sang so lowdly that the surronnding hills echoed
back his song. One morming the king, who was out
hunting, epoke to him and sgid:; “Why are you so
happy, my boy "

“Why should I not be happy ¥ answered the boy.
“Our ng 15 not richer than 1.

“Indeed,” said the king, “pray tell me of your
great possessions.”

The shepherd boy answered: “The sun in the
bright blue sky shines ss brightly upon me as upon
the king. The flowers upon the mountain and the
grass in the valley grow and bloom to gladden my
sight as well as his. 1 would not tske a hundred
thonsand dollars for my hands; my eyes are of more
value than all the precious stones in the world, 1
hive food and clothing, too. Am 1 not, therefore,
a8 rich as the king "

“You nre right,” said the king, “but your grest-
est treasure is your contented heart. Kesp it so,
and you will always be happy.—Selected.

The Gentleman Boy.

An eminent edueator, addressing an assemblage
of parents, said in part:

“Let your hoy with the first lispinga of speech
be trught to speak aceurately on all subjects, be
thev trivial or important, and when he becomes a
man he will scorn to tell a lie.

“Early mstill into your boy's mind decision of
character. Undecided. purposeless boys muke nam-
by-pamby men, useless to themselves and to every-
luu]\ olze,

“Teach your bhoy to hn\r- an ohject in view,
backbone to go after it, and then stick.

“Teuch your boy to disdain revenge. Revenge is
a sin that grows with his strength. Teach him to
write kindnesses in marble, injuries in dust.

“*There is nothing that improves a boy’s charae-
ter so much #s putting him on his honor—irusting
10 his honor. 1 have little hope for the boy who is
dead to the fecling of honor. The boy who needs
to be continually looked after is on the read to ruin.
If ireating your boy as & gentleman does not make
him a gentleman, nothing else will,

“Let your boy wait upon himself as much as pos-
sible. The more he has to depend npon himself the
moré manly a little fellow he will shew himself.
Self-dependence will eall out his energies, bring into
exercise his talents. The wisest charity is to help
a boy to help himself]

“Happy is the father who is happy in his boy,
and happy is the boy who 15 happy in bis father.”

A Daughter’s Decalogue,

the

1. Love yvour mother above all women.

2. Have no thoughts which she ean not know,
nor commit aets which she should not see.

3. Declare yourself in fault rather than lie hypo-
eritically.

4. Be in your house the one who with love and
merriment vanquishes bitterness and sorrow.

5. Strive to be modest before being beautiful,
and to be always amiable.

6, Have sineere convictions, pure faith, =solid
knowledge, and inexhaustible charity.

7. Waork at home as if you had not the help of
your mother. Aet all your life as if she were pres-
ent,

8, Learn the art of hearing with patience, talk-
ing without anger; suffer with patience and be joy-
ful without exeess, and you will have nearly at-
tained happiness.

9. Believe your house the best of homes,
consider your parents yvour best friends.

10. Remember that she who is not a good wife
and who is not a good daughter, will neyvar be a

good mother.
Short Road to Perfection.

and

It is saying of holy men that, if we wish to ba
perfect, we have nothing more to do than perform
the ordinary duties of the day well. A short road
to perfection—short not hecause easy, but hecausa
purtinent and intelligible. As soon as a person
really desires and sets about seeling it himself, he
is dissatisfied with snything but what is tangible
gnd eclear, and constitutes some sort of direction
townrds the practice of it.

We must bear in mind what i& meant by perfec-
tion. It does not mean any ordinary serviee, any-
thing out of the way or especially heroic—not all
have the opportunity of heroic nets, of sufferings—
but it means what the word perfection ordinarily
megns. By perfect we mean that which has no flaw
in it, that which is complete, that which is con-
sistent, that which is sound—we mean the opposite
to imperfect. He, then, is perfect who does the work
of the day perfectly, and we need not go beyond
thia to seek for perfection,

If you ask me what you are to do in order to
be perfect, I ssy, first: Do not He in bed beyond
the dus time of rising, give your first thoughts to
God: make a good visit to the Blessed Saecrament:
eay the Angélus devoutly; eat and drink to God's
glory; say the Rosary well; be recollected; keep out
bad thoughts; malke your evening meditation well;
eaxmine your conscience dailv.—Cardinal Newman

A WORD TO BOYS.

The boy is the man; you will be later what yon
properly fashioned in the plastie perind of wounr
gre now. It i3 therefore important that you be
vouth. You should be like waxen figures in the
liands of your teachers; let them make of you good
Oatholies and good citizens; wax mll harden and
preserve the impressions given to it in the mold.
The trouble is that students do mot know what is
before them. They wish to get through =chool in
the shortest time and with the least effort. But I
wonld urge you to take upon yourselves a personal
responsibility in the matter of your education. De-

termine to get all you ean, and then go forward,

encased in the armor of scholarship, to do battle

and you will suceeed. At present, and still more in

the future, the Church needs great and good men.

Lot you be such—we have enough of mediocrity.
S e e

THE BOY WONDER.

Most of our constituents doubtless haye read
about the ten-year-old boy prodizy, James Sidis,
now attending Harvard college. s speciaity is
muthematies, and he really 1s a wonderful boy. Ha
appears to be perfectly ai home in the use of big
mathematical and seientific terms. For umtanw
this is his theory of the “fourth dimensional space,”
as given in his own words:

“In the fourth dimensional space we use the
cube and polygons of the third dimensional space
as faces, and with these construct the figure of the
fourth dimension, It is possible to construct by
this means figures of the fourth dimension with
100 sides or faces, called heetnonicosabedrons, or
figures with 600 sides, ealled hexscosahedrons.™

If this isn’t quite clear to any of our resders, we
shall be happy to refer them to the boy himself for
further particulars.—Advance,

RULES TO FOLLOW.

Drink less—breathe more.
iat less—chew more.

Tide less—walk more.
(lothe less—bathe more.
Worry leep mori.
Talk less—think more.
Vaste less—give more.
Seold less—read more.
Preach less—practice moye.

SAYING SOMETHING GOOD.

While spending the winter in (Georgia, before
hiz inauguration as president, Mr. Taft went to
the city of Athens to deliver an address to the stu-
dents of the University of Georgia, He met a mem-
ber of the faculty—a staunch Democrat—who said:

“Judge, 1 voted the Demoeratio ticket, but want-
ed to see you win."

Judge Tuft replied:

“*You remind me of the story of Brer Jasper and
Brer Johnson, whe were both deacons, although
avowed enemies,

“Brer Jasper died, end the other deacon told
Brer Johnson he must say something good about
the deceased on Sunday night. At first he declined,
but finally eonsented.

*Sunday night, when time for eulogy arrived, he
srase slowly and said: “Brederen and sistern, [ prom-
ised 10 say sump’n good 'bout Deacon Jasper to-
night, an’ I will say we all hopes he's gone whar we
knows he ain’t’ *—Inele Remus’ Magazine.

=

THE GRACE OF THE CHRISTMAS CANDLE.
Oh, the Celtic children of Faith believe,
Sweat, T ween, are their fancies all,
That when the bless’d candles, on Christmas eve,
Are lighted in cabin and hall,

The dear Child Jesos, with tenderest smile,
In the noon of that night sublims

Doth visit each home of their favored isle,
While the Mass-bells merrily chime;

And where'er He seeth the hallowed ligh
Of the tapers so tall and fair,

He entsreth in, through the easement bright,
And leaveth His benison there.

And oh, till He crowneth agnin the year
With the glory of Christmas-tide,

Shall the blessings g0 sweet of the Christ-Child dear
With the children of grace abide.

iiiiiiit...]

Their erops shall thrive and their store increase,
For never a shadow of ill
Can dim the light of the heavenly peace,
He bringeth to “men of good will.”
—MHarriet M. Skidmore,

A JESUIT MISSION IN INDIA,

The Mission of West Bengal, which has just
been celebrating its jubiles, covers a territory inhab-
ited by a population of about 27,000,000, OF these,
02,491 are baptized Catholics and 86,851 catechu-
mens.  Two hundred and cighteen Jesuits, most of
whom are priests, are working in the mission, as-
sisted by about forty Irish Christian I:Irn!ltem and
about 165 Sisters.

SUNSET.
The West, a waveless sea, rosy and wide.
White clouds, like fairy fleet, at anchor ride,
Waiting the moonlit tide to sail away,
Freighted vmh dew, to wreuthe the gates of day.

THE EVILS OF LYING

COontinued from Page 1.

God is the essence of truth, and that God of
truth has ereated us after His own image and like-
ness, true and pure and simple.  This goul of ours,
to be true to the eternal model which it mirrors,
must be candid in its operations; it must follow
trmh it must live for truth all is ways and days. A
lie is the eontradictory of truth, and in proportion
as men embrace falsehood in the same proportion
they depart from God. “The wicked are estranged
from (God and go away speaking lies.” God, the es-
sence of truth, lays us, His creatures fashioned after
His image and likeness, under the obligation of al-

ways speaking the truth.  Our minds being made for
trulh. our tongues must speal the truth. “Theun
shalt not bear false witness, thy lips shall not utter
a lic” are only a confirmation of that ‘unchnngeab]L
law which took its life from God in the morming
time of eternity. The liar therefore is an shom-
ination in the sight of God. We open the Sacred
Text and we find there the liar's fate pronounced in
no uncertain or hidden language. “All ligrs shall
have their pm'twn in the lake that burns of brim-
stone and fire.” (Apnc xxi, B.) “Hﬁ that speaketh |
lying shall not escﬂp& (Prov. xiv, 5.) “God hat- |
eth the lying tongue,” (Prov n, 17.) The meek
and merciful Savior, whose mission on earth was
to bring all men to Hiz loving arms, o instill into
their minds the truth which mnkes them free, to
give to their hearts that peace which surpasseth all
understanding, had no merey or love for the liar
and the hvpncrite “Yo brood of serpents, ye gen-
eration of vipers,” were the words that sprang from
the Great Master’s lips when dealing with such.
Through the fields of old Judes, by Galilee’s gen, the
Great Master walked and the men of the sincere
hearts and honest discourse came to him and grew
better and braver and purer and sweeter as they
ciught the loving eyes of the Master as they heard
from His llps, “Go in peace.” Ah, yes, ul“avs andl
always the sineere and simpla and hone«l were the
friends of Him who is the essence of all truth and
simplicity,

A liar is hateful in the sight of God, and he is
the despised, the shunned of all good, true. honest
men. (3o out into the world and see what hon-
orable men think about the liny, Mention the liar's
name to such, dnd with a cold shrug of their shoul-
ders they will tell you, “Such a one is a cowardly
liar. We cannot believe one word that falls from
his lips. Trust him¢f No. I would sconer trnst
the untamed savage that treads the jungle and the
prairie.”

In men's relations with one another in this life

thera is one thing of e-urpn_smg exoellence and ines-
timahle value, and that is truth. The truthful men
iz loved. and men take him by the hand and for-
got hizs many failings because they know he is as
tonstiant to the truth as the .-'\nrlh:\m Star is to :‘;.
place in the heavens. Yos, down the broad road «
vice and folly many, very many men have run—ri n'
until the grave closad their eareer of folly and of
vice. Men guze today upon their tonth, and think-
ing upon the once promising but blighted lives
those who sleep there, drop o tear &nd pray Gaod 1
be merciful because, poor fellows, with all fl.i:r
sins and foults and follies, “they never told o lie,
they never departed one iota from the truth.”

Honesty is the best poliey, and nothing needs 1
lie. Deir brothren, be sincere and straightforward,
be honest for the sake of honesiy, and truthiful for
the sake of truth.

“Prinees and lords are but the breath of kings.
An honest man’s the noblest work lf God.”
“Make yourself an Immﬂ mun,” says & great
writar in one of his essays, “and then you may bi
sure thit there is one raseal less in the world ™ Hos
true. these “ords. but, above the words of humr.:::
writer, springing from the very Throne of the
Bternal, are other words, “Be ss simple as doves
“T am the way, the truth and the life”

God is our way, our truth and our life. Wa ar
made for Him and “onr heurts cannot rest until
tliey rest in Him.? Clinging ever to the truth,
shull possese the way that leads to Him, and £ 'I!nu
ing that way we shall arrive at the heights eternalls
glorious and eternally penceful, because Goid reigns |
thers.

“T have loved justica and hated iniquity, there-
fore I die in exile,” wern the glorious words that
sprang from the lips of the braye and saintly pon
tiff. Gregory VII, aa the shades of death g lrhi
around him. May we, when the duy of this unrll
is passing from us and the efernal day is breaking,
muy we be able to say strongly and bravely and

-«\!.m*ti_\ O Lowd, I have loved justice and hated
iniquity, hated the lie which brands men Judas,
Amen.

Good Bread

The essentials for good health are
what one eats. Bread is more exten-
sively used than any article of food.
Get the best, where every sanitary
precaution is taken in baking bread.
This ean he purchased at the

Vienna Bakery

732 East Fourth South Street
Bell phone 1981; Ind. 15

.............O..
Phones 964, 865, 866.

United Grocery
Company

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL GROCERS,
$67-269 MAIN STREET.
8 , high-grade and Imported

NATIONAL TEA
IMPORTING CO.

(Incorporatad)

NEW WHOLESALE DEPARTMENT.
0 Bouth West Templs 8¢

5
nmmhdhli:’mnﬂo-. e
‘ c&m«ms-m

*Il

I

P ") S

B leaonasosse

Plumbing

#guccess (s our Motte."

if you want good work and best sannary |
results, send for

J. J. Farrell

Ind. Phone 1116  Bell Phone 1206 168 U St

. M. McKENZIE
Largest stock of

Monuments and
Headstones

in the west to select from.

&22 State St. Op. City & County Bldg
Bell 'phone 187,

My Motto, Satisfaction.

A Rellable Prescription Deparimeni

Is umer.h!n any drug stors may well be
proud o ursoy and plnsss are
addsd to reliabllity in umm:m
departmant.

Halliday Drug Co.

State and First South.

Joseph Wm. Taylor

UTAH'S LEADING UNDERTAKER AND LICENSED
EMBALMER.

Telephono ¥l Office 1 duy and nigot, 2, 2, % South
West Temple o treet, Balt Laks Clty, Ulah

J. M. ERSKINE

Suctessor to Erskine Bros.

PLUMBING

Steam and Hot
| Water Heating"

859 WEST FIRST SOUTH STREET.
Both Phones

3444, 4307-K SALT LAKE CITY, UTAH

O’DONNELL & <
Wndsrtakors and

Beimhers L0, At LORY WIS

NOW IS A GDOO TIHE

To have your furpiture at 'ni'l‘r! t
any repairing or
#o rushed just
than iater on,

we will wub
lie of uphols
on tha work.
Salt Lake Mattress & Mfg. Co.
A. F. Ebarhardt. Bed'y F. Eblarhardt, PIIL.

Our Bunwet Brand r}( \h'?'mw-w 1 11 kp
growing more popular ev toy. g-ﬂy 1
mitks lr"m'zg to supply the da urr Aak for
tham. They insure ui"vnn‘ dre '\r!n.

Merchants’ Bank

227 So. Mailn.

H. P. Clark, Presient
John J. Daly, Vies FPresidant
A H. PHII?VVI,E‘ Viea Preslinnt

W, L Shedrman, Cashise,

COMMBERCIAL HANEKING AND SAWW-
INGS DEFAETMENT.

Eclipse Grocery & Meat Co.

Largest Table MarketinUtah

See our cheese counters.
See our beautiful fruit display.
See our fresh vegetables.

Cheap Prices. Quick Delivery.

Estabiishad 153

Walker Brothers
BANKERS

SALT LAKE CITY.
Capital $250,000;Surplus
and Profiis $100,000

Bafety dcpoult baxes for reat at .0 per yeur
M

lﬂﬁ ﬂnlrn on all the citing of
t!u Accounta sollctt

ﬂ

National Bank of
the Republic

U. A DEIPOSITORY,
% AZ'E =i
pAp BT B

ymbn-l-ﬂ
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SACRED HEART ACADEMY

OGDEN, UTAH.
Boarding and Day Scheol,

The highest Intellectual -
ful =nd comfortahle lwm.n. l.:d 1 careful nm
w‘;:ll I no!d wam ln.ﬂmthl .un.:i
ﬁltm ww ld'lm-l-l'l l: I J

SI. MARY’S ACADEMY

Salt Lake City, Utah

PBoarding and day sohool for young Iadlss, Come
plets Classical and Commercisl Courséa Musio,
Drawing 4nd Pamnting For catalogoe sddress
SIETER SUFERICR, Sal lale Chy, Diad

| Callaway, Hoock & Francis
| Announes their removal to thelr new bullding,
Mo. 86 Maln Street.

whersa they will show a larger exhibit than ever of China,
Gltll‘*l::? Elsctroliars und Arf Goods,

Aginta for
!..!bbq' Cut Glasa, Rockwood Potlery,

F. W. FRANCIS, Manager.
Salt Lake City. Ratss 31 to 83
per Day.

Calubratsd O. P,
Byractise China.
| EUROPEAN
A. FRED WEY




